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On Windward Island Palldurl Intrigue* 
Mia. Gulden Into an •Hwirtnci of avll 
which cauaaa Gulden to capture and tut- 
tura tha Italian by branding Ids taoa and 
crushlna hla hand. 1 ‘alldorl dooda lha la- 


cruahlna hla hand. Palldurl (loud* tha la- 
land and Kidnap* Golden'* little daughter 
Mtriity. Twelve year* later In New Turk 
a Masked raauuea Mariery frum 1- 
|jar and takea liar to her father'* horn*, 
^whence ah* la recaptured Margery'* 
mother fruitlessly Implore* Gulden to And 
their daughter. The Laughing Maak 
again takea Margery away from Legal 
Legar aenda to Golden a warning and a 
demand for a portion of the chart of 
Windward lalarid Maigey tueeia her 
mother. The chart la loel In a light be- 
tween Manley and one of lagar'a liench- 
n.m, but la recovered by tha laughing 
M*sk Count La Eapare* tlgurva In a 
dubluua attempt to entrap Legar and 
clalina to liava killed him. (loldcu'a houaa 
la dynamited during a masked ball. La- 
*g»r eacapea but Da Eapurra la crushed In 
Jllhe tulna. Margery rescue* tha Laughing 
Maak from the police Manley Hilda Mar- 
gery nut Indllfereut lu hla love. He aavea 
her from Maukl'a pulaonad arrowa Man- 
ley plana a mock funeral which falla to 
am uinullah the dealred pur|ioae. the cap- 
ture of the Iron Claw and Ida gang. Mar- 
gery la aavad frutn death at tha hands ol 
the Iron Claw by the Laughing Mask 

TWELFTH EPISODE 
The Haunted Canvas. 

The daughter or Dan O'Mara waa a 
very happy girl So happy. In fact, 
waa tha freckled honed Peggy that 
tbera were tlmea when the abear nov- 
elty of bar good fortune aomewhat 
frightened her. FVr the tide had 
turned. The O'Mara family, ae Peggy 
put It. wae at laat lu clover. That mye- 
terloua rlghter of wrongs known aa 
the laughing Maak bad Interested 
himself lu gettlug honest work for 
Dun O'Mara. And that graeloua-eyed 
lady known ug Margery Golden, once 
abe had realized the true position of 
the family, ^tad become equally Inter- 
ested lu doing what she could for the 
spindle-legged Peggy. 

It la true, none the lees, that thla 
laat-mentluned young lady's benefac- 
tress had been momentarily nonplused 
by Peggy's choice of a vocation, when 
this choice was placed before her. 

•‘What would you like to do moat?” 
Margery bad asked at tbe end of her 
second trip to the O'Mara cottage 
with a bundle of clothes for the all 
but breathless Peggy. 

‘‘Be a artist s model'” promptly an- 
nounced the rapt-eyed factory girl. 

“But why a model?" asked the 
amated Miss Golden. 

''To dull up In glad raga and get 
mesclt painted!” explained tbe dream- 
er of the dye vats. And odd ae that 
choice seemed to her. Margery Golden 
did not depart from her promise She 
sought out her artist friend. Prank 
Almlck. and Inveigled him to experi- 
ment with a new and aomewhat un- 
tried model. 

Frank Almlck. however, toon found 
tbe ardent-eyed young Peggy more of 
a help to him than he had anticipated. 
Some of her unctuous yet uncouth at- 
titudinizing. In fact, brought a smile 
to the race of tbe buay artist. 

But that smile was naver broader 
than when he noticed her standing 
wide-eyed before the large canvas 
above the fireplace at the end of his 
studio For this painting, which bore 
tbe title of "Tbe Vigilante." was a re- 
markable piece of work. In more waya 
than one. It showed the life site fig- 
ure of a frontiersman staring out Into 
the room, with e leveled carbine et 
hie buckaklnned shoulder. But tbe ar- 
resting feature of the painting lay 
In the fact that both tbe eyea or tbe 
figure and the barrel of the leveled 
rifle teemed always to be directed aX 
the spectator, no matter whet position 
the spectator might take. 

"That guy gives me the wllliee!* 
Peggy protested aa she made hur way 

3 tck to the model throne. 
jf'Why?" asked the amlltng mag at 
i easel. 

>Ho kee 


rHs keeps aucb e bead on you. no 
matter where you get In this room!" 
was the girl's reply. 

But destiny. In the fori* of one Julea 
Legar. had secretly ordained that 
Peggy's happiness should got be a last- 
ing one. For Peggy O’Mara wea no 
longer a trivial factor lg the activities 
of the Iron Claw TM* slip of a girl 
bad brought defeat to his plans when 
success seemed well within his band. 
And for these humiliations Legar de- 
cided that the girl should pay. end pay 
to the full. 

Tbe mpdeet borne of tbe O'Maras. 
however, bed no Inkling of thle deci- 
sion ugtll Dan O'Mara blmaelf. wan- 
dering about hla combined kitchen end 
living room In search of hla pipe, wea 
somewhat startled to aee a square of 
paper pinned to the faded door panel 
Peggy herself. Joining her father, was 
•qually mystified by thla Blip of paper, 
for Its surface showed nothing but a 
round blot or two of black Ink on a 
square of white. Neither Den O'Mara 
nor hie daughter bed any reason to 
know tbe meaning of tbe spotted 
warning, any more then they knew 
that one Meukt, tbe eteeltby emissary 
of the Iron Clew, stood bidden behind 
tbe welle of one of the three cottages 
commanding a clear view of the 
O'Mara home 

They bed no way of knowing that 
this eeme Maukl lurked there behind a 
•buttered window, patiently watching, 
hour after hour, tbe house across the 
way. Close beside him as he watched 


stood e magetlne title to which e Max- 
im silencer bed been adjusted And 
on the floor beside the rifle lay yet 
another weapon. This, however, was 
• weapon of defeuse. for It consisted 
of a craftily constructed cape which, 
for purposes of disguise, could he j 
promptly converted lulu a womans 
skirt. 

Bo sure waa Maukl of nla defensive 
arrangements that when he caught 
light of Peggy O'Mara and ner father 
at the window he promptly reached 
tor hla rifle, adjusted the barrel be 
tween the shutter slats, and took aim. 
Theu he pulled (he (rigger. 

The next moment a bullet went 
craahiug through the window of the 
O'Mara home 

Instinctively the two startled fig- 
ures leaped away from tbe window. 
As they did so they realised that a 
third persou had entered tbe room. 
And a second glance showed them 
that It was the latughlug Mask hint- 
selt 

He stood tor a moment or two. star- | 
lug down at the spotted warning that 
lay face upward on the floor Then 
he stared at tbe shattered window. 
The next moment be was pushing 
Peggy and Dan O’Mara bodily back 
from lhat square of light. 

“But what's the meanlu' of all this, 
anyway?” demanded the astonished 
householder. 

"It means that a bullet came through 
that window," the laughing Mask ex- 
plained. “And I know that bullet was 
Intended for your daughter here." 

The next moment (he Laughing 
Mask had caught a broom from the 
corner and about It was draping one of . 
Peggy O'Mara's well-worn waists. 
Above this he placed the girl's hat, 
tying It In place with • scarf Then 
dropping to hla knees well out of sight 
on one side of the window, he slowly 
advanced his Improvised dummy Into 
the square of light. 

That rough outline of a human fi/f 
lire was scarcely In position st jtie 
window before a second pane crashed 
In and the broom was knocked from 
the hand of the masked mau bold 
lug It. 

"That shot could have coma only 
from one of those three houses across 
the way. And It's ten to ono It's from 
that empty house on the rli^it!" 

He drew sway from the window and 
stood for a moment deep In thought. 

•'O'Mara, I want you Ijo slip out by 
your back door and get helix Call on 
any neighbors you esn trust In a case 
like this Then hurry bavflc here, for 
I don't want that scorndrtl to suspect 
his plans haven't worked out exactly 
as he Imagines!" 

“We’ll get the dlvll!" announced 
O'Mara as lie slipped away. And while 
waiting for hla return the Laughing 
Mask sent Petrs tor e cupful of flour. 
With this he powdered her hande and 
blanched her thin young face. Dan 
O'Mara had stepped bsck Into the 
house before rite masked visitor had 
completed hie task. 

"Now, 1 want that sniper to think 
he's done hjs work. I don't want him 
to break from cover until your friends 
have surrounded tbat house. So take 
your daughter and carry her out. Just 
as though she were a dead girl." 

Dan O'Mara. doing as he was di- 
rected. etepped from the doorway with 
his awn white-faced daughter hanging 
Jin# in hla arms. He acted his part 
with a sincerity that was not without 
unnvlctlon For, two minutes after he 
had staggered Into the open with that 
apparently sad burden, tbe sniper from 
tbe shuttered house waa detected slip- 
ping out of a cellar window and scur- 
rying along e broken fence. 

That escape, however, came before 
Dan O'Mara's friends could completely , 
take up their position about the sus- 
pected house. But one of those frlende 
caugbt sight of tbe fugltlvo In the 
strange- looking cape, the alarm was 
given, end the pursuit began 

It waa not a long chsse. bur It was 
a stem one. Determined as those In- 
dignant factory tollers were to run 
down the mysterious gunman so wan 
tonly threatening their homes, the 
flselng Maukl proved himself startlng- 
ly fleet of foot. He gained sufficiently 
on hla pursuers to round a corner, 
dodge Into au empty coalshed. and 
emerge e moment later as a stooped 
old woman In amber-colored spectacles 
and e rutty gray wig, Being obviously 
bard of hearing, tbls same old woman 
could not give much Information to 
the group of excited men suddenly ac 
coating her ae she hobbled across the 
street 

Five minutes later • swarthy skinned 
men with wiry black heir wss hurry- 
ing across country to one of the well- [ 
concealed dent of Jules Lager, where 
be duly reported to tbe Iron Clew the 
news of hie enemy'* ruse end bis own 
narrow escape 

Before tbe second day bed passed 
Legar bad evolved yet another plan 
for the subjugation of bis enemies 
This took tbe form of • decoy mes 
sage delivered to tbe unsuspecting 
Peggy O'Mara, purporting to be e 
hasty request from Frank Almlck to 
cone to bla studio et nine o'clock that 
night, to tbe end that be might burry 
completion one of ble unfinished 
■aaevess tor which tbe gilt »M act- 


ing as a costume model. Legar and 
two of his followers. In tbe meantime, 
entered Almlck’s studio on the pre- 
tense of being a fire marshal’s Inspec- 
tor, caught the artist off his guard, 
and carried him bound and gagged and 
helpless to one of the small beck 
rooms of the studio building. 

Peggy herself, before starting out 
In answer to that summons, was still 
somewhat uneasy In mind over recent 
events. So she left word with her 
father to call for her not later than 
eleven o'clock. 

But more than Dan O'Mara called 
for Ills dnijghter that night, for ten 
minutes after her departure from the 
cottage Margery Golden's limousine 
drew up at the door. Margery's eyes 
widened when O'Mara explained the 
reason or his daughter's absence from 
home. 

“But an artist like Frank AlmliA 
would never be able to work at nlghi," 
she argued, with growing alarm. 'Tie 
must have daylight for working In 
color.” 

Dan O'Mara turned 'to the table at 
his aide. 

“Here’s his message, plain ns day. 
written In hla own handwrlttn',” was 
the puczled workman's only explana- 
tion. 

Margery took the message In her 
hand and studied It- Thun her color 
faded a little. 

"That Is not Frank Almlck's writ- 
ing!" she suddenly unnotinced. 

“We must get to lhat studio as fast 
as my car con carry us 

Peggy O'Mara. In the meantime, 
was being confronted by more than 
one surprise The first came with her 
arrival at the Almlck studio, when 
the stranger who opened the door In 
response to her knock Informed her 
that the artist vus out. but would re- 
turn In a minute or two The sec 
ond came with the quiet movement 
of yet unothij- man who sidled up to 
the studio dcor and promptly locked 
und barred It. But the greatest sur- 
prise of all awaited her us she turned 


| throne. "The fainting— tt tg frit- 
ting steel et us!" 

Legar, however, waa no longer in 
need of that warning. Standing to 
one side of the mantel, close beside 
tbe wall, he attacked the huge can- 
vas with hla fire-tongs, besting In the 
center of tbe picture at the same time 
that Pegfiy O'Mara, realizing that 
•be was no longer being held a pris- 
oner, caught up a teak wood tabou- 
ret and with It precipitated her- 
self uft tbe preoccupied U'gur. 

He Ignored that flank attack, bow 
eve/, for the Iron (.'law suddenly found 
himself confronted by a figure of more 
importance than either tho splndle- 
k-ggod girl or a painted gunman 

Out from behind that tattered can- 
I vaa had emerged a man wearing a 
yellow mask, tossing to one side a 
slender blowpipe as he came. Berore 
he could regalu hla feet after that hur- 
rled leap from the mantel shelf. Legar 
himself had dropped tbe Are tongs and 
whipped a revolver from his pocket, , 
This he leveled directly at tbe body 
of the Laughing Musk. But berore 
be could pull the trigger, Peggy s 
tabouret struck agulnst bis out- 
matched arm, knocking tbe weapon 
up lu the air. 

By this time the Laughing Musk 
was up on hla feet, and face to face 
with his enemy. Before the revolver 
could again be brought Into play the 
iwo had clenched. Then the Iron Claw 
went down before a clean-cut blow 
from bis opponent He recovered him- 
self sufficiently, however, to roll to 
where bla fulleu revolver lay. Hut 
before he could level thut flreurm ut 
hla adversary (he laughing Mask, re- 
membering that even the officers of 
the law were no longer hla friends, 1 
dived out through the small door at 
the rear of the studio and disappeared 
from sight, for already the sound of 
O'Mara and his rescuing party could 
be beard as they swarmed qp the 
stairs. 

The Iron Claw himself heard those 
sounds, drew himself together, and 

I) 


Then He Pulled the Trigger. 

utt-s. I want you to get any help you 

can. and come after me '* _ . . 

, , . .. a. was now aeveral inches lower than 

Margery stole along the shadowy . , 

roadside to the spot where she had ?\tT£ 

bushen, She 'followed asT.t she flat 

could, found herself face to face with 

a tunnel opening . I, ^. showed itself there as In a vise. And as he stood 

dimly In the moonlight, and after a pInlonwl th „ re a great block of 

moments hesitation stooped low and , rtimooH 8ome b|dden ma . 


crept Into this tunnel, feeling her .way 


chlnery, has slowly descending from 


cau lousiy along the smooth brickwork th . if00f of the corrIdor . Margery 

of Us walls. She came to s turn, hut- M manipulated .he chains and re- 
l rowed wl* heavier masonry, and h chauffeur. 


padded along this wall until her grup 


Lot m« ut cm!" he shouted, bran- 


ing fingers came In contact with a the aulonjob „ e wrench 'which 

light switch. This after a moments ho carrled „„ hand „ JUBt 

I bought, she turned on The next mo | Pl nie al em"* 

ment a number of bulbs along .ho cor- no crlod M bold . 

ndor roof above her flowered Into , r|R hlm bttck ,. Thay havo g0 ,; e th8 

u * . , . lot of them. And we've got to follow 

Storing ahead of, Kgr. she saw that qu|ckly> or thero .„ b(J (l wbole fan,- 
the corridor ended In nothing but a ||y mpet ft worBe fftte your, 

blank wall. But aa she stared Intently Ullght have bpen tonlght ,.. 
at the wall she detected in one side of she had |akPn the wrencb from bla 
I It a partially concealed electric hut- hand and waa , eadlng hlm oul or tha 
ton. 8be moved toward this cautious- tuIinel mou(h by lhl> „ me exp)a in- 
ly. for she bad learned of old to be |ng lhat „ e would have to bring bis 
wary of approach to any of LeRur s , axlcab from , |a h!dlng p j a< . 0 and at 
fastnesses. Then as sho advanced. (lBre itart ln purault of the Iron flaw, 
uhe came to a sudden slop I- or she „ ut (heae Mp j an atlons came to a sud- 
saw on the flagstone upon which sho den and an unexpected ending, for Le- 
waa about to step a small cross. There gBr and hl9 fo „ ower8 . BkU |king In the 
was also a minute crevice, unnotice. buahet> ca „ K , )t that betraying sound 
able In Its companions, shout this „ f vo|cea and 

saw a chance that was 

quadrangle so suspiciously marked by to0 good , (J be ml98ed They cloged ln 
Us cross So she stepped carefully „„ gJr , and (he tajtMriver . y e t 
over the suspected area, crept forward that aullen-splrlted driver, when cot- 
to the button and touched It with a neredt fought with an energy so ex- 
tentative fingertip. | plosive that the entire circle became 

The next moment a remarkable , nvo , Tad thfi 8trU ggle. It was Le- 
thing huQpcned A section of tho y ., r an <l only Legar. who had 

heavy masonry shutting off the end Iho pre8enc< , of mlnd t0 d , rect tbe at . 
of the corridor, at that touch, swung I t „, |tlon towarda tho glrl . He Bwung 
silent Bf about on Its axis, leaving an Budde „i y about and Bfarl( , d for hPr . 
apertve wide enough for a human sho aaw hitu ,-omlng. raised the heavy 
body to pass through The girl, hold- wrench she still carried and sent It 
Ing her breath, stepped through the jj al Bga | ngt b | a bony temple and took 


ponderous masonry. 


to her heels She Jumped Into the 


Ibis chamber, she saw was empty. em pty taxicab and headed for the 
except for two mysterious strand, of 1 o Mara cottage 

Iron chain lhat rah from celling to s 0 colorlp98 waa he r face as the be- 
floor, close against the wall, while W |,dere«l Dun O'Mara opened the door 
against the other stood a deal table lhat be 8tarl „ d back Jn alam) And 
and a camp couch across which lay a | lpr worda WO re even more disturb 
couple of very dirty blankets. Hut | llg 


along the floor at tho far end of the 
room her quick eve detected a thin 
pencil of Hght. So .he tiptoed quietly 


"Come away!" she called out. 
Come quick, or It will be too late!” 
“And what a wrong now?" asked 


forward uni II she stood close to the the utoundad householder. 


door above this Illuminated crevice. 


"Get Peggy!" gasped the girl as she 


"It Means That a Bullet Came Through That Window!" 


Then she stooped lower, listening In- Btan , d fran „ ca „y nbo ut the little 
r ‘* r " n :‘ of ‘num-^oIcM r „om. "Get her away from here, quick! 


camo to her from the room within. 


from the door and saw Legar himself 
standing before her. 

8he stood there, white lipped, star- 
ing from one evil face to the other as 
Legar's companions closed In about 
her. 

"You're a fine bunch o cradle- 
snatchers'" she Anally and wratbfully 
burst out al them, with the ultimate 
and reckless anger of desperation In 
her eyes. "You're a grand army o 
heroes, you are. to come five strong 
agin' a girl like me!” 

"Stop that brat!" commanded the 
Irate Legar. And there was a general 
movement In the direction of theblat- 
Ing-eyed girl. 

There was one man In that group. - 
however, who did not Join In that 
movement. The reason fur Ibis lay 
lu the fact that at that moment he 
happened to be looking up at the palut- 
lug of "The Vigilante.” 

He was about to reach for a heavy 
easot-peg, to fling al (he canvas, when 
he suddenly straightened up. clapped 
a baud to his shoulder, and turned 
about There was a look of mingled 
wonder and Incredulity on his face 
Then be slowly drew from the fleshy 
part of his upper arm a small steel 
dart, little bigger than a knitting 
needle. 

The next moment a second man. 
moving across the room to catch up a 
curtain cord with which to tie tbe 
captured girl, felt e sudden sling In 
Ills hip. stopped abruptly end point 
ed with e shout of anger toward the 
canvas above the mantel. 

Still another of Legar's followers, 
not realising the meaning of that cry. 
stepped forward and stared at the 
painting. Out of the barrel-end of the 
painted rifle, as he did so, shot still 
another dart which buried Itself In ble 
neck. 

' Th' darts'" he mumbled, ea thick 
ly as e drunken msn might 'Th 
darts 're drugged!" 

But even before those mumbled 
words were spoken the swarthy 1 
skinned Maukl. trying to hold tbe still 
struggling Peggy O'Mare down on • 
divan, felt a sharp pain above hla 
aboulderblade. turned about, and aaw 
Legar run across tbe room end catch 
up tho heavy brass fire tongs from be 
side tbe mantel end. 

"The painting!" squeaked Maukl. 
staggering out against the model 


The house has been mined! There's 


stared helplessly about tho disman- 
tled studio. Then the instinct of self- 
preservation reasserted Itself. He run 
to the back of the room, dived Into a 
kitchenette, found a small door In Its 
wall, awung It open, discovered a 
dumb-waiter shaft in front of him. und 
escaped to the street. 

The Corrldore of Dread. 

Margery Golden, as she sat In the 
taxicab which carried her homeward, 
waa comforted by tho thought thut she 
bad at least saved the life or a factory 
girl to whom she stood Indebted for 
her own escape from dea\h. Tho 
further thought that she had sent Dan 
O'Mara and bla exhausted daughter | 
safely home In her own luxurious 
limousine even reconciled her to the 
somewhat stuffy-alred public convey- 
ance In which she found herself She 
blinked meditatively out at tbe buck 
of the heavy faced driver bo sullenly 
and yet so adroitly piloting her 
through the tangle of t raffle. Then the 
abstraction suddenly went from her 
eyes and the llstlessness from her 
pose. For. from the back window of 
tbe red-wheeled taxicab immediately 
In front or her sho caught sight or u 
peering face. And It took no seconil 
glance to tell her that It was tho 
deep-seared face of tbe Iron Claw him 
•elf. 

The next moment Margery was 
shouting to her sullen-faced driver. 

"Follow tbat red-wheeled taxi,'* slie 
told him. pointing down the side 
street "Keep within sight of It. what- 
ever happens!" 

Soon they had left the city well be- 
hind them and were In (hat twilight 
tone which Is neither quite rural nor 
quite urban But Margery, the mo- 
ment she sew the red-wheeled taxicab 
come to e atop, commanded her driver 
to drew In under the shadow of a 
dense row of cetalps trees. There, 
from the running board of her car. 
■he beheld I^ger step out on the rued, 
pay hie chauffeur, and stand looking 
after the departing taxicab until It dis 
appeared from sight Then he turned 
shout, pushed bit way In through a 
tangle of shrubbery, end left the lone 
ly roadside ■■ empty •■ e desert trail 

Then tbe resolute browed young wo- . 
msn turned to her chauffeur. 

"I'm going to follow that man. It 1 
tall to return here inside of ten min 


"t tell you we cun t afford to Tall In bepn a „ umb , oft b(?ro and any 
this move,” she heard the voice of ntent ” 

Legar hlmsdf announce. "The thing's she atoppad BpeaUlng . for the pun . 
got to he settled, und settled before g „ nt wf powder Bmoke hftd B- . 

morning' .... ... — 


stilled her nostrils. Then from the 


"But how?" asked one of his fol- open wlndow _ , n wblch a Mmswhat 


lowers. 


neglected flower-box stood, came a 


"With two pounds of guncotton and falnt 8put ter of sound. 


a time fuse." was Legar's reply. 


She ran to the window. Lying In 


"In the O'Mara cottage?" asked an- the Bower . bos 8bo 8aw a beavy 


other voice. 


cylinder of metal. Even before she 


"Yes l want lhat eottage wiped off caill . ht „, Rb , of tho tlme-fuee which 
the fu. e of tho earth. Ht.d the family qu)el | y |,| 8H «U and burned at one end 
w.th It' And I want It done before of , hp cy „ ndPri hhp hnPW what , t waB- 


morning! 


It was tho lufemul machine which Le- 


Margery listen.-, l. oblivions of tho gur8 agont had plnced there t0 de . 
passing of time, ns the conspirators H(roy lht , b0UB0 Xnd at any moment 
behind the closed door continued to lhu exp i oslon mlghI (llke place 


debute on their plan of action.- Theu 
■he started, even as much as they did. 


Margery caught the heavy cylinder 
up In her hands. She -oven tried to 


when the sudden buzzing Of an elec- blow out tbe fU8e Hut thl8 wa3 U80 . 
trie annunciator warned that intent . ,, „ . .... 


group of mi intruder's approach. 


less Then she tried to lear It away. 
But this second effort was equally 


it was then and only hen that the frultIeBB- And 8beer panlc took po8 . 
*1*1 remembered her pari ng message 8CBB , 01I of her . t , h „ thougbt of hpr 
JO the taxicab driver All that was left helpleBne88 . Tbp bomb dropped from 
her to do was to dart over to the camp bef „ to tta , floor . sh8 n)ade 00# 
cot and drop down on tho stone Boor , n8t , n0| , ve pffort to w8rn poor young 
beside It. PpB|0r O Mara away a „ the g|r , ran 

lh« next moment Legar and h a fo hpr 8lde But Instead of repeating 
men were in the outer chamber. While , bal W8rnlBg „„„ „ !t hPr arraB cloB# 
one of the men crept to a secret out- about , hp H , pndpr M as though m 
look crevice in the farther wall Le- miIta ack nowlcdgment that she knew it 
gar himself stepped to one of the con- wg8 a , rpad too , 8 , e Fof |h# fuse 8h# 
iro chain, which ran from floor to cou|d m W88 burnlng down lnto , h . 
celling on the other sldo of the room ond of , bc eyllnd . r lt9elr she ByBn 
and by pulling ono of these started c|09Bd hor eyM awalttng the lnBt . 
into act uni some mysterious mecn* n iblo. 

^! im o l nI , e Ch comnr W ehe e ^ nR Shi *2! 3h * again, at the round 

not quite comprehend Sho saw of ft >uddon g| ghe ^ lb 

them run back to the Inner room . . _ * 

a..a a , a .j u * 1. m* .->.iin 1^*** lo ,e ® • masked figure dart into the 

iwr'l S ”•>" 

door In tne dm ok wall of tuat room. nn » n w . n( . n _ 

And that door, sh* surmised, lod by " .... _ . A 

some unknown passage to the outer ^ #book ^ ^ of |ha| hou8B 
world. . . ... ..... ... 


- " ' ‘ , cylinder, and with one and the same 

SSr movement hurl It out through the 

door In tne back wall of tuat room. wlp . nw 

And that door, she surmised, lod by " .... _ . A 

some unknown passage to the outer ^ #book ^ ^ of * h#t hou8B 

W „ . „ The bomb had exploded. But the 

But Margery did not give much „ 0UBe of 0 . Mara 8t „, 9tood And 

thought to this, for there .jam. to her Ppggy and „ pr fB|bpr |tared 
as she regained her feet tbe repeated mnulhpd at thB . n , Wcomer> wh0| |D . 
cry of e human being, e cry husky 8(0Bd of 9t , rln back #t ih #tood 
with terror She ran to the pivot door „, gardlng Margery O olden. 


In the masonry, awung It badk. end 


"The Laughing Mask'" said that 


there beheld a sight which made her gomBwbat ihaken youn , ady „, u . 
blood run cold. It took her. In fact. mor# than a whl8p( , r 


a ponderable space of time to under- 


"At your eervtce!" replied the man 


stand the scene confronting her But , |ow mMk w „ h halldluni . 

a. she *ts red out she saw where her „ nd half . mocktng . M hn 9lood> 
unsuspecting chauffeur ha4 stepped fop onc neo(In)r momtnl Dar . 

on the cross marked flagstone, lor ll ___ A 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 



